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COME IN REAUTIFUL DREAMN,

ComeIn benutiful dreams, love,
b, eome to me oft,
When the whity wings of eleep
On my hosom He soft,
Oh1 eomo when the sen,
In the moon's gentle light,
Douts soitun the air,
Like the pulse of tho night;
‘When the sley and the wave
onr their loftiest bluo,
When the dow's on the flowor
And the star's on the dew. |

CUome in beautifal dreamas, love,
Uh | eome and wo'll stray |
Wharo thio wholo year {8 coverad
With the blotsoms of May— |
Where cnch sound is sweet
As the eooof the dove,
And tho givlessro us it |
wthe broathings of love;
Where the beaws kiss the waves,
nd the waves kise the heach,
A,-u.l our warm Hps may eateh
The'sweet lossons thoy teuch.

Comein beautiful dronme, love,
Oh ! eome nnd wo'll Hy |
Like two winged spirits
OF lovo through the sky ¢
With band elssped in hand
Un our dronm wings wo'll go
Whare tho ltarli‘htnnd muoonlght
Are blending their glow;
nd on tho bright clowds w'll lingoer,
Of gurple and gold,
THll the nnsuns all envy
The blise thoy beluld,

.

The Yeller Dog.

Dogs have infested this world just
az long az man haz, and will hang
uround az loug az there iz enny griz-
zle left on a Bone,

We bave no reliable ackount ov the
fust dog, and probally shaut haye of
the final one,

If Adam kept a (arrier, or Eve a
poodle, the laps ov ages hay washed
away the fukt.

If Noah had a pairov sach breed ov
dogs on board of his vessell, and only
one pair ov fleas, he was well out for
rlﬂ[.iu, and poor out for fleas. History
iz dumb on this sulject,

The yeller dog has no pedigree, the
tlood in hiz veins iz sz crude az petros
leum when it fust comes pumping out
ov the earth, bitter, thick, and ﬁery.

He iz long, and luzily put together,
hiz ears flop when he shakesalong the
dusty thoroughfare, and iz tail iz 8
burden.

There iz no animushun in a yeller
dog's tail, it Tz useless, the tlles ajn’t
even afruid ov ity it iz v uss than a 10
per cent. mortgage tew the rest ov hiz

|ﬂl&'l

Whi the yeller.dog ain't bern dis-
kounted iz a mistery tew me, but
when I ask mysell * Whare would
you hiteb the tin pun tew ' then at
once the foliy ov a bob-tailed yeller
dog flashes on mi mind.,

Liver since tiis kontinent was found
bl Christoplier Kolumbus, in 1492, and,
for what 1 hno, much time previous
tew that, the veller dog baz been a
vagrant, travelirg by moon-lite, and
hungry bi natur,

he comes from noboly seems
to kno, andif you spenk s kind word
tew him he thinks it a kite in disguise,
and stradling hiz tail with both hind
legs, he goes suspicions and sideways
oun his lonsum jurney.

Mankind hav made him a vagabond,
aud life tu him iz made up ov starva-
ahun and brickbats,

If he cums out ov hiz lurking place
In the hot of August, he iz a mad dog,
and the Common Couneil al once as-
semble, the riot act iz read, 50 dollurs
reward Iz offered, men cum ]’mlllhtg
into town, erieing “* mad dog,” thare
two horse wagon was bit that morn-
Ing Ui a yeller dog, the fury rages, old
guns are cleaned up, the cannon iz
run out on the wvillage green, dames
talk to dames ov the awful event,
men look sober and defiant, boys
pocket Lheir marbles lllllitlhelmidult ?f
s game, pigs run equallidg tow their
bovels, and the whole bLody politic
surges with horror.

‘I'ne poor innocent whelp haz done

2 worst, and while & whole villege

in extacys ov hydrophobia, he haz

assed on, and may be seen tugging
way, In the surburbs, st the shin
one ova departed omnibus hoss,—
Josh Billings.
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Help to Next Winter’s Cattle Foool,

Every acre of ground cleared of
onts, wheat, or any other crop  har-
veated g0 that it can be plowed and
cultivated in July can be made Lo
help through the wintor, Some arti-
ficial manure on the ground put in
close to the eeed in rows or in conti-
guity any way, would bring o good
crop of turnips after the soil  had
been thoroughly cultivated, which
might be kept in cellars or
otherwise, to holil out till spring.
Rape rown immediately after the hnr-
vesting of grain, will produce &
heavy mass of food which sheep,
young esttle, &c., could feed on late
in the autumn, and would thus save
feeding with hny or fodder so soon,
and this would seem to shorten the
winter very mueh, Rape iz grown
extengively in Caada, Those who
have & prejudice against turnips,
rape, and all green food for winter,
can sow or drill corn thick, and if
they put plenty of manure they may
save a great deal of very valuable
fodder, which probably may be worth
more por scre than any of their hay
crops. Doubtless there is land
enough which will be doing notliung
till next spring to grow fodder, tur-
nips, rape or other food, Lo suppor
halt the animals in the United States,
and the land would really be benefli-
ted in the cultivation and growth ol
the intervening crop. Let any one
reading this stutement, look round at
his neighbor’s fienls, where he will
see hay that ought to have been put
in the barns a month ago; oxen and
horses lying atill which might have
plowed and got ready the tields for
planting with the sforesaid crops,
end every third arable field Le passes
will be covered with weeds grown
ninang the stubble of the preceding
years and sbstract more thun & corn
erop orany other second planting
would do,— Country Gentleman,

It is one of the severest tests of
ftienaship to tell your friend of Lls
fsults. 1f you are angry with a man
or bate him, it is not hard to go to
him and stab him with words; but so
tolove s man that you caunot bear
to see the stain of sin upon him, and
to speak painful truth turough loving
in friendship, But few
have such friends. Our enemies usu-
ally teach us what we are at the
sword,--Beecher.
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To Praxe Cross-Grarsep Tiunes,
~Keep the plane bit sharp, and set
the ea) down very near the edge.—
E{’:;:" the piane inclined side-ways a

EXCHANGE IS XO ROBBERY-

“And g0 you are going to get
gpliced, old boy " said 1.

“Yeg," snid Lancelot,—ouly “yes ;"
but what a yes/—with such alight in
hiis old brown eyes, and gripping my
hand in his big paw tlﬁ rwinccd;
but I suppressed sny ontward de-
monstration, and asked, “1kow did it

lall come to pass ¢

*“Well I'll tell you,” replied Lance-
lot, 1 don't suppose you know any-
thing about i1, ns you've been wan-
dering about in the South Paciile
such a dence ot a while, To think of
my last letter reaching you here in
London after all! The postal ar-
rangements down south don’t seem
vory perfeet.”

Lseem to have had o wonderful tal-
ent for always sailing the day before
the nrrival of the muils.”

“Well never mind,” said Lancelot,

|41 beglo al the very Imgiuuiml(: and
[ tell you how I fivst come Lo

LW
Madgie Tudor,” whereupon he stur-
ted into the five for some five min-
utes without speakivg, nud then re-
marked, in a toially unexcepted and

ering his subject was (o have been o
Iady, “What a beast that
Lupus is!”

“AVhat's that got to do with  Miss
Tudor?” quoth I, rather nggrioved.
“Why, cverything, my dear hoy ;
everything ! replied Lancelot. 1
slways did hate Littleby Lupus from
the very ivst moment | saw the cur
ata Dane Marsden’s. It was one
morning in the Janunry of lust year.
The tleer was  at DBuckleigh Gorse,
and old Daine Marsden alwiys keeps
epen table for all who like to break-
fust there when the moet is ony where
in the Marsden Priory dircetion,
Gillillan and Lrode over from Gilfil-
lan House, and precions hungry we
were by the time we got therve,

“At breakinst, this Mr.  Littleby
Lupus sat opposite me. 1 thought

him n beast at onee, (or he sported s
lot ol jewelry, and had & whole hun-
die oflock eis, seals, and things fas-
tened to u big Albert chain, display-
od most prominently,  After brenk-
tisk we were having o cignr on the
tevrace, amd iooking at the nngs,
when up comes the snob : My, Lance-
lot Lanceston, 1 believe?” 1 bowed
and looke® confounded disagreenble,
L' suve, but he wis not to be daun-
ted,

“My father knew yours, slr—boys
il school together—his great wish
we should become friends—knew
we should from the first moment 1
anw you—im never mistaken in my
first impressions about people--like
you awlully, Whereupon he shook
my hands vielently with me und
chuckled idiotically, and again ex-
pressed his opinion that I was born
to be his bosom friend,—contound
his impudence.

YOf Lupus pere I knew  nothing
personally, but  vemember having
hewrd that he made o fortune by
sonp-boiling, and had loft his son
very well ot ; Lupus fila’s anxiety to
make my aequaintance Leould easily
account for; his mmbition soared
above the society of soap-boilers, ef
hoe genws omne and no  doubt he
imagined I eould give him aliftin
the socinl scale, or at any rate render
more secure the footing he had al-
ready gained. Do what I wounld, he
stuck to mo all the day, there was no
shaking him oll. 1 believe he renlly
took o faney to me, for thenccforth
I found it impossible to get rid of
Lim, e used to como to my rooms
at all hours of the day, and night
too, with an assumption of familiari-
ty und good fellow ship which bored
and digusted me beyond measure.
He was as vain as any woman,
thonght himself, with his what he

tle green eyes, insipid physiognomy
and insignificant figure, n perfoct
what's-his-name ¥—Adonis—and  he
used to seent himself till his presence
made you feel like lgulug to a per-
fumer’s shop,  Desides all this, my
bete nodve hadu fashion for jewelry ;
he was worse than any woman for
that, and may be still, for aught 1
knoly.

and trumpery as well as—as [ know
my grandamother!”

martyrs, did you let him bore you
s0!" I interrupted with considern-
ble amuazemeul—which, however, a
little thought over Lancelot’s chavae-
lulr would have sensibly diminish-
ed.

“Well, you sce,” said he looking

“Ah, well," sald I, “youseo I was:
never a month at auy ol place, mull

rather o ageravating manner, consid- |

Littleby |

cails ‘wuburn’ huir and whiskers, 1it-.

Ito used to bring me his'
jewel-case every time he mado n new:
purchase, aud insist on my admirving |
cach arvticle till [ kuew all his seals

“But why, in the name of all the'

,abilities, charms, mental and physi-
leal, ‘the swoetest and most perlect
darling of an angel that ever existed)
I need hardly say that thls speakor
waaa young lady. In short, Madgic
Tudor appeared to be that wonder
smong women, & woman admired nt
all points, and yet loved by her own
80X..

“You may imagine 1 was rathor
| impatient to behold this wonderiul
being., It wasa wet day, and most
of us were lounging disconsolately
in the morning room, lamenting over
"the damper put upon out out-of-door
plans by the weather, when the door
| opened, and s quiet figure dressed in
' somct-hing dark—purple I think,—
| ontered and looked around, as if
.’ seeking familiar faces. Fors minute
no one noticed her, and then, by the
sudden rush towsrd her of all tho
girls and the rupmrons, ‘Oh, Madgio !’
sdarling duck ' “wweet pet,” &e., and
the amount of kfsslufg that ensued, 1
knew this must be Miss Madgie Tu-
dor. A few minutes nfter I was in-
troduced to her, and my fivst feeling
wns one of disappointment, I had
expected some marvelous beauly,
nuh at fivst gight thought Miss Tudor
rather  insignifieant looking; Dbut
Bertie, old fellow, 1 soon chuanged
"my mind. Before she had  been in
the houso three days I got to know
that there could be nothing on earth
half so aweet as hor heavenly, dark
gray eyes, 50 calm, 8o tender; and
yet they could laugh like no others 1
ever saw, And then
head and masses of golden-brown
hair, and her sweet little deft ways!
She was (ull of fun, too, and kept the
whole house alive—she's just (he
deareat givl !

«hut I wngt be boring you nwiul-
ly, old boy,” continued Laneelot 5 “or
course, yon don'teare to hearal) this,
Anyhow, before I had known her s
week I wis o gone coon, snd knew it 1
won't bore you with a ¢ircumstantial
account of my foelings during that
fortnight, but at last I mude up my
mind that I would ask her to be my
wife.

“There was a danes on tho last
night before weall dispersed, anil
during the evening Miss Tudor and
I found ourselves alone in the con-
servatory.  We had been talking nudl
faughing, but suddenly she secmoed
1o get nervons—I suppose becanse I
wot confused amd stopped talking
—iind began twisting her fingevs
amil out of the ehnin which suspond-
vl i locket round  her white neck- -
n trick she had, 1 felt very queer,
andd my leart  wis bumping up
against my waisteoat violently, for 1
felt the longed-tor moment had comw.
[tried to put my thoughts into words,
but could ﬂmyl none, and all the
time I was mechauically gazing at
her locket, and found mysel!‘ re-
peating in an idiotic way, ‘Soven
turquoises, elght pearls; seven tur-
quoisses, eight pearls,” At lust 1
stmmoned up all my cournge, nd,
mentally ealling myselt'a great ool
I began to speak.

“Ldon't know now what I said, or
how I said it: I only know thut Miss
Tudor stood quite silent  with a tiny
bit ofn wmile trembling on her lips,
and then she raised hor hand, and
put it, with the rose it lheld, into
mine. IFor one brief instant the
golden head rested on my shouldor,
and the sweet lips were mine, aml
then she was gone like a sprite, aud
1 was alone, dreaming over the rose
ghie had given me.

“Late that night 1 received a tele-
aram, recalling me instantly to Lon-
don, and’ leaving a hurriec
my darling, [ left by the first train.
When Tarvived [ was met by my
servant, who tld me that my bro-
ther—that’s Charloy, you know—was
lying dangerously ill at my rooms.
' The foolish boy had got himself into
some serape ab Nice, and had chal-
lenged o Frenchiman—or a French-
man had challenged him—I rather
think the latter; thoy met, Charley
wounded his man severely, and him-
self received i wound, which lllnuEh
slight Initself, became ngFravatcd y
hts traveling diay and night to escape
French justice. what with this, and
the drend of having killed his adver-
sary, (who [ believed recovered,) the
poor fellow was just able to reach
London, when he was struck down
with brain fever.

“You know low dear my brother
-8 to me—you can understaud what [
[felt. For the moment even Mudgic

ment. As woon as I could
calmly nt all I wrote to her.
sweel lettors brightened the gloom
of the sick room, to which I was for
seyernl weeks almost constantly con-
fined, for Charley’s stale was too
critical to allow o mi' leaving him,
m

WINCHESTER,

her lovely |

note for

was forgotlen; but only fora mo-
think |
Her

vaguely disconcerned—Yyou wee the ' and at times I have a
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—in, 10 eonthd not be—=it must be an
aeeldental  resemblmee—no=there
was & diark cpot on the thivd turgoise
and the elipped pagel where the two
horsoshocs tormad the pattern inter-

laeed, L eonnl nov beliove my eyes,
How ¢aue . Dudgie Tudor's locket in
the posovssion of Littleby Lupus?

“Lapus bnd been chattering on all
the time, and 1 seemed to Il\'o’.'IEL.‘ from
a taneo to hene D sny, SAnd then,
I went down atoer all to ——shirve,
where you wert you know; hoped
lS|If)il|il see vour bat didn't s nwinly
jolly plagi—Ilots o1 niee givls!

“ihupus,’ sald [snddenly, fwhero
Qi yoti gor that tosket !

SLapus conghed, stammered, and
sald mineingly, “Well, my dear fel-
low, | think you will guess where I
gat it when 1 show vou the Inside;
but you must=ihem l—=promise not
to vk any mong i|1|1_'ﬁl.i|1n-, Orsuy any-
Ehiig about it any where—nas=-ihom |
we wish to—to—={the fellow actunlly
blushed) to keep it dirk wlittle long-
I(!l.'; there's o= -,.—r-mml.‘m!m] olh-
er fellow, L believe, who—-

Waet e seo (1 sald sternly g
but the fellow wis too weapt up i
Idmselt to uotice my Gone Smirk-
Ing like an idiot, the wrateh opened
the locket, aml there—yves, there was
my Mudgle's porteait |

Wy onopowertil ellun 1omastered
fmy emotion, wl wishing  Lupus
'l_{I:IU||,-|l:l)' |ll|i11‘ l'uu]l_\ | du=ned Wiy
on pretense ol a reoembered ap-
pointmoent,

“hevtie L eannot tell you my does-
padr, 10 was not alone the fesling
that her heart was not, dould never
fave been adue, despite all her lov-
fng words wl protty, 2 uilvless yows,
Bt that pev ddol, e godidess, whom
[ oveverencad awld  whopshilpind as
something =0 fotinitely poare aud
good, should hecome o I‘j,'l'lilll'lll in
my eyes=—should (G110 tvom her high
eutpte #o stuldendy, nto sueh depths
fug to love n man ke Litpus—or if
ghe did not love Liw, to 5ol beeself
for a 1ot ore ol than T possesss
e s 0w mddening !

[ 6My first inipulae wae 1o push
down 1o Pyt wd deeise her—
erush her with the wolziboofh my von-
tenpt wand fndigwetion s ad Tobeyved

P I the teadn, Bosveysr, ealner
thowelits enmes 1 oaele oo, that 1
conld mat Do to e el Joved

e too dearly tosee hor npilintod,
for Factil beli wolt ey ol e

tothiial 1l T wis 1 a0 okt 1o
all gonste of” eieh as o tee! hersolf
jnstitied To ber treachiers, 1 deter-
pited tho e awvondd veteen Lo
Loy b A pest i, withott liny-

g secn fwry e st otdld write to lier
fram Bonidon.

S den ihe eailwoay shidlon aod
galtered teoel the  duekening
sireeis of the it e couniry town nesr

{Tynywirn for I owas too heart siek
tor pervud o Jooerv one plaee; nnd gozod
DTstles<ly Ino i shiop windows, tey-
Pingeo pae - dhe e soway betore the
iyl of cuneitiin, 1 owas ook
Ving o mechaniently 61 one Jarge
Book-sethr window, when sudden-
Ly iy wetet smost stopped - beating,
Pl D ospn o D sasanl v on the paves
ment, ln T with the
wonderfal  colden-brown lndr and
deep gray ey e up by the Naring
|g.l-i-|.i;'.h|. slood any tadthless love,
sindling with the ol sweet smile, in
lanswer ton reavwk of o lady who
stood near. 1oslaeed ot her with
buendng eyes, wid Lok i every de-
Ll ol her apposvinee with o sore of
hangrey rage, for Elelt sure that 1 was
looking at her for the Tnst thme,  Tler
purple velvel die-o, Liercostly fuvs,—
her dainty  hat—how the purple
shadosys melted on Lo golden buir!
Al List she tuened full towards a
Luep on tho contery aud then 1 saw
what made e vushe frow the wine-
dow like a man pursued by Fuovies s
suspended round fier neok, and rest-
Ing on her bosom, wasn locket—na
gold locket, with T. L, htege initials
in blue enamel, onit, 1 hal zeen it
geores off times hanging 1o Littleby
Lupus” swatch chain g and now [ In:u{
(no doubt=conld Huve nonv—ol Mad-
gie's treachery.
“How I reached London I odon't
know. 1 only know that 1 wrote s
cold, stern, iyl decisive letter to
Magdalen Tuloe, bidding here an
eternal farewell, wnd loavivg the rest
to her conseience, concluding with a
wish (e she might be happy with
the object ot hier ehodee; the whole
composition giving ahont a5 wneh
iden of the passions  secthing and
seoreling in my hearvi as o glacier
world ot the interior ol Vesuvius,
SChnrte and T wentabrowl ns soom
is e was strong onoteh, and 1 teied
to forget Magalalen Toador ; bat 1 did
not suee o, Beerie, 1 oretuened wl-
Clernearly aoyear's alisones, nearly ns
heavt-sick wind hopeless vs when 1
ost henvd her | left England At Just 1 thought 1

|
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gnnkes for which he wishal o ob-
tain a good flute; thut Carry wanted
tho *Take DBack Henrt, in exchange
for *Buaeh’s Twenty-tivst Preludo and
Fugue ;" that monograms, stamps and
socentrics were in general request |
that a baby's coral and bells was con-
sidered an equivalent for asilver bis-
cuit-box ; that Minnie would give a
bracelet for an oynx necklsee, nud a
pearl comb for a gilt locket; that
a Wolf wanted to exchange a double

and eight pearls, one pearl slightly—-
ah! what! Good Heaven! what
does this mean? And I started up
and alarmed my mother by suldealy
waking her from a slight doze,

“ For heavens's sake, mothor, have
you the ffu.ccm for last year's No-
vember 7' 1 excluimed,

“You, iy dear boy, said mother;
you'll find them all on the top shelf
of the cupbosrd to the left ot the
blue-room fire-place.’

“Ldarted up staies, 0 willdl suppo-
sitlon  lLad  flashed like lghtoing
throngh my braing but it was too
visionary—there was no chinee il
would prove true., Nevertheless [
sought and found with feverish haste
the Queens of the preceding your's
November, 1 glanced down the col-
umns of the Exchange and Mart,
Ilnpluf;, I gearcely knew whit, yet
lnughing myself to scorn for . weal-
headed fool for so dojng.  Suddenly
L felt us 00 o blow Liad heen dealt e
—1I looked agnin, nnd saw “A lnrge
gold locket, with initials L. Lo in blue
enamel ; would be glad to take othor
Jewelry in exchange.—Woll)

“For the moment my thonghts
were indeseribably elnastic and con-
fused: then the heavy elomls, ws it
were, rolled away from iy under-
standing, and the whole aflr bevame
olear to me. Who eould “Wull "l
but Lupus #——

“Thirsting to obilain  convineing
proof of my suspicions, 1 el the
frceny strewn in wilil disorder o
the floor, and rushed down stnivs,

“iMother, said L1'm ool o Lon-
don-=business-—govod-hye.'

SAnother moment and bowirs walk-
ing like & madman tothe station. As
[ had  expeeted, 1 just eangld
the np-teain, Owmy arvival in towi
I nseertained s wdidress and diove
henighe thithers 1 eang the Lol nnd
asked if he was at home,  The win
whoanswoered the hell stooml <taeling
stupidly at my exvited mamner; |
overtured b and en-tasd o the
sitting vroom. Lupns was smokine,
andd veading u IFeeneh novel,

SLnpus,” Lanidtretlifing alleyer
withexeitement, ‘Lo, tell e the
venly, honest truth
gel that locket with thee-glel's por-
tenit?

“Lupuslooked s i1 fie saw o ghoot s
we had neither seen nor heard any-
thing ot each other foew year, ro-
e ey amed vow T Ygest upion Ling
T thi= unex pected nouner.

"'\Vh}‘. what Lol il
‘what d've mean 7

“You know well wiongh, <lv:a
locket with a tuvguoise and peard
horse-shoe!  Answor e, diveotly,
vou eor," 1 ogevonmed, in o hurst of
fury, ‘or Ull shake you to atoms !

“Lhad no business to ger futo =il
arnge, but T had been over-wionghl.
I weipped him by the eolne and gave
liim o littie premonitory shiver,

40 don't, don’t, and TH el vou
all sbout 1t 1 will, indeed,” sabd the
wrelchy trembling,

Wispeak, then. al onee, | orowred,
shaking him ngain,

=1 wanted gome diti=rgnl jowe
eley,’ be replied, Lremhlessdy ol
so—oh =1 wdvertised in the Qucen
about my—my locket with L. 1. on
ity and=—oh, don't!--1 gt u letler
froma givl who signed heelt Whine
Rose, and she wanted an Lo Le,onnd
would send n locket in exelumee;
and 80 ghe--ol, confouind it!—<ent
that one, and I suppose she for——for-
got Lo take the portraitout, sl it was
S0 pretty that §Dleft it vy and T otodl
you aconfounded lie about it, Al
that's all 1 know; really nol any
more if you were to shake me all
night.”

“You mean puppy !-=yon  ile
know the harm,” I cexclaimed s al
after giving him alast shake, anid o
fling which sent Lim to the farilest
corner ot the room, I left him.

“1L wrote ofl  at onee to Miss Fye-
Iviy snd told her, ns 1 knew her fo
bo & good woman, and o warni friend
of mine,all about it, and begeed Ler
to ask Madgio to Tynywira, anl e
herinflusnce in my behalfs  She did
nsk her to Tynywtea, and ueed her
influence so well that ina week |
was asked o Tynywira too.

“Itwas allas T hadd thouglhit,—my

liorse-shoe locket, geven turquoises’

Wl did you

The Grandmother.

| #From the Danish of lllluu Christlan Andloer-
[

(Girandmamma I8 go old, ahe has so
many wrinkles, and her hair Is quite
white; but her eyes shine like two
stars.  Yen, they aremuch more beau-
titul; they are so mild, so blessed to
look into, And she csn tell the most
deHthful storied, and she has a dress
of thick silk that rustles ; It Is covered
with large flowers,

Grandmamma knows o, much for
slig lived long before paps nud mam-
muy, that is certein, Grandmamma has
u psalm-book, with thiok silver clasps,
and shoreads in it often ; in it there lies
u rose; it Is quite pressed and dry; it
i not so fine aa the roses sho has
the vase, and {et she abgpays smiles
most kindly at it; there even gome
tears in her eyes, How can it be that
Grandmamma looks always 8o lundlﬁ
upon the wretched rosg in the ol
book? Do you know? KEach tlme
that grandmamma's tears fall upon
thie tlower, its color revives, it freshens
nenin, and the whole room s fllled
with the scent of it; the walls disaps
pear as though they were only fog, aud
all around is the green, beautiful wood,
with the son shining through the
lenves, and grandmamma—yes, ahe Is
quite young! she is a beantiful girl
with golden locks and blooming
cheeks, enguging and lovely ; no rose
is more fresh ; yet the eyes, the mild,
hlessed eyes, they sre stil grand-
mamma's, By her side is seated a
youth — so young, handsome, and
atrong ! He ofters her the rose, and
shie smiles—but not thus miles grand-
mamma!  Yed!—the smile comes.
L[4 is gone ; many thoughts and man
forms pnss by ; the handsome you
i= gone, the rose lies In the psalm-
book, und grandmamma—yes, there
she wits ngain, as ag old lady, an.lng
:Iur. I‘lu' withered rose that fles In the
WHR .

Now gratdmammn s desd. Bhe
sl i the easy-chair, and told a luuﬁ.
long delightful atory. * And now It
ix over," she sald, “and I am quite
weary ; let me sleep o little,!! Then
she lay back, drew a heavy sigh, and
slepty but i became more and more
sl wndl her fuce was so full of peace
il juy, nnd it was as I the sun skone
it it then they said she was dead,

She o wad Iuid o a Wack coffln,
voshiouded in pure whita linen ; she
loulied 5o bonutiful, and yet her eyes
were closed, But all the wrinkes were
vone; un sweet smlle played on her
mouth ; her bhuir was so nilvery white,
« honoriable, no spe ould be afraid to
loode ot ber it was still the same, he-
ety klnd grandmamma, And the
pralmebook was laid umder her hoad,
weoshe Lierself bl desired, sud  the
e lay dn the old book § and so they
besried] her,

Ou her grave, eclose under the
ciirelswall, they planted 8 rose-tree,
(il e stood full of blossoms;  the
[ulghtingale sang over it, and from

Pleasant Homoes,

An we travel through Wie cowrutey
we have nothing to vegret w0 mucl
a8 tho almost eutire want of Loms
embellishmonts, auch nd shraly, vines
and elimbers, lnwns, evergreens and
shade trees,  There is uothing in nas
ture #o refiniing to man s 1o bo snps
vounded et homo withithese heautigs,
miost of which ure within the reach
of every one w'io s ubile to own real
estate., Iow lunentably tryg Ieis
that not over onnin twenty of all
onr farmera theoughoul the cogmtry
but are almost destitute ot anytiing
deserving the name of grasmenta-
tion about their dwellings, nnd still
more, are destitute of cither lawn or
plessuro grounds. If a firmer
should devote sn acve of land 1o
lawn sud plensure grounds judici-
ously, but rather spavingly planded
with evergreens, interspersed with a
few cherries, pears, Silerian crabs,
or deciduous ornamentnl trees, and
alson fow flowering shrubs and vines,
such an acre would soon be worth
any other ten acrea on the farm,
Children all love Nowers and ornas
mental shrabbery, and whove all,
they love a beawtiful grass pist @
lawn for & play-grouud, whern toil
snd Iabor can bo dismissed, amd roe
creation and truo enjoyment dragn
into their i1l It rveqguives Iitie to
induce children to learn 1o love fo
decorate home.  Give them the op-
portupity, and with but littho outlay,
they will Increasc the value of that
acre one hundred fold.  Whenshruhe-
bery and avergeens are ouce planted,
they will noad good eultare for v few
years, and after they get o apod
atart, the plat amay e Ldid inte blee
wrnss, and soon a heantiful wruss plat
ard ehady lawn wiil blvss the eutire
household tor wl their lbor and exe.
pense.  Compure this picture with
tho bleak, bare grounds of uine-
tenths of all our farmors” honos,
and we should think v wonll need
no argument to convinee all,

e i

Death.

IHeavens! whae @ nciarot mist be
that when the lost fluther explees an
our lipe! Wit wehunge! Tillme
vewho ary deopest rond Gnaturenml
in Grod, 10 what now waordd nre we
horn?  Whithier Luws thar spurk, that
unseen, that tneomprebeos e atellis
goneo fledd 2 Lok tpon thacold, 1ive
il‘, g}m:ﬂb' COF thint Hesbefurevont
That was bt o «bell o gooss earthly
eovirlng, whivn hell the feiuwortal
casenea that bos now lef s el no
Pramgo perbaps  thongh limitable
Pepnes s new  powors ol coneoption,
|Tll.‘\\' gh]ril'hll' bt itde D o thou-
stittel tanches rusle dnto the gaind da it
completes the aw il momont b iweon

| within the chiureh the orPnu pinyed | e and denth ! 10 iE noneemene iF3
LIn- most beautiful psalms lo the book withidinatiitivie, AP
! § Vg it oy oy i fonrs 4
hid lav under her.  Awd the moon BRNE FiE M h aleara it
hown right down upon the grave; S A o Y I'l i
Litd the dewl one was not there; every | all mystery- kol iy Firi it smety ."'__'
child could feurlessly go there atnight, | Femeves vttt o d ']:,"”“’\ 3
anrd pluck a rose, thers by the charehe | erroes,  Geond Gl W ans lload of
yand wali, {r CUTEER TS SR birst II;“I”“ !.“.-
[ One that is desd Konows mare thurli'l"|"“|"d gonl. Mty b AT
all we li\'illl{ know : the dead Kuows te-s 0f the o .“‘-." | -.-.I1 ...I.;'. 0l=
Cthe drend we should feel st anything ’ enn wecrele F e ey thn he 1
su strange Ay that they should come to | vulged s the dnenetice ity of the

us; the dead are better than we all,

[ nl w0 they do not como. Thers is
earlli aver the coffo, there is earth
indt, The pssim-book with leaves s
dunt, tho rose with all its associations
has crumbled into dust; but shove,
fre-h roses bloom—above the nightin-
eale singd, and the organ plays; one
thinks of the old grandmother, with
the mild eyes, ever young,

liyes enn never die! Ourn shall one
Jday s ber, young and beautitul, ns
when, for the first time, she lkissed
the fresh red rose that leth now dust
I thee grave,

A e
A Tender Consclenco,

A good exnmple of a morbldly ten-
der conseience, na well as one wholly
impervions (o s conviction of wrong,
is afforded in the story of a hatter
atil bincksmith, who wero membara
of the smine chureh, The latter, who

(was a thoroughly plous man, arose
"o diuy in s conference ‘meeting Vo
tell of the enjoyment he experienced
in commmmuion with God, in whieh
delightful duty he spent an hour in
the middle of each day., “Try it,
heethiven,” suid he, “you will be rich-
iy repnid for the loss of time in your
business, and do net allow yourselves
to Le Interrapted by any ealls to bua-
iness. Why, when 1 was thus en-
wagei, T would not lose my devotions
[even if | kuew 1 were losiug the sile
of u hint—thnt is,” he added, afler a
| moment’s pause, 'a wool hsat.” The
blnoksmith, unlike the hatter, never

darling Madgie bad not heen able (o | froubled himself to mnake corrections.
reslst the templation of wesring o) 0 the conteary, bis crying sin_ was

past and the proswul, forne of finpaes
ishiable beavre, ey then sudidenly
Airelose themrse bves, burstod wpon the
dolighted senses nud bathing them
i pmmenstesd e hiiss.

= .

What Yaceieation Has Done,

Throngh thie erense of intelllgenco
three great allsenses, the Oriental
plague, the senray, and the ,-1||-||!—fm.\i.
ln l'nnlvllliwru:'} SUNH, “have been

comparatively cotsigned to the past, '
With regard to the Jutter disense, it ia
hard to imagine it destructive  viru-
lenee In old thnes. s avernge anunal
death rates seventy vears ngo, inconn-
tries where (L was most elosely oliseryv.
ed, was about 5,000 to 1,000,000 of pop-
ulation, and uwearly one-tenth of all
who died, died of this disense Wt
vacoluation Los eflected mny bi infers
red from the fact that in Copenbingen,
In twelve yeurs before the introduction
of waccluatlon, 5500 died of small-
pox ; from the year Int2 to 1878, &
period of sixteen years after vuevina-
tion had been compulsory, only 159
persons died of swmall-pux over the
whole Kingdom of Danmaurk, out of o
popalation of 2,000,000,

- . -

A cmzes of Unpuecticat got wid
It year neeanse the sirect railway
in his tosyn pudsed its fare from <ix to
seven ceida, and in protest ageinst e
extortion vowed he wonld go afost
to his place of bosiness—abont a mile
—antl hnek, wnd  deposit the fare he
would have paid in o litle box ot
home. Aceordingly he Lus put seven
sents bufore starting onf, and seven
more on returning,  Ilis year was
up the other day, ned he opened the

fon, and it was less trouble on the
whole to endure him than to guarrel
with Lim; the fellow  would hwve
boen sitel o thme learniog to under-
staned that T didn’t desire his com-
muy, that I eoncluded to let him
he.

“Well, tiings had gone on 1i%e 1his
since we both roturned to London
after the hunting, and when the
town wus beginning to empty, |
went down to stay with the Evelyns
at Tynywtra. Ilejoicing ns 1did in
the expectation of getting rid of my
tormenter, my conntenance fell con-

F——

on hearing my intentions, lLe ex-
claimed, ‘By Jove, I've friends in
that an! of the country too!” 1low-
ever I brightened up again when he

fellow really liked maafler his fash-,

siderubly, a8 you may eonceive, when, |

(voice, when reading the tender | would wo down and stay with my
{ words she wrote to me, us my be- [mother in Devonshire for a little
| trothed wife. {while. The dewr old lndy wasdelight-
| “At Inst Charley’s illness took aled to haye me with her again o fler our
favorable turn, and I wasable to long sepmntion, wul some of the
[ leave him for an hour or two daily. peace of ehildhiowl secmed 1o fall
I used to take long walks—they | upon wee wenin i the old hounts. |
never seemed long, though, for Mad- | used to lielp iy mot erin her little
gie's tace was always before me, and | business sffaivs, write hor  letters,
hier image ever present, wherever I &, mnd was vewas dod for this by be-
went. ing petted ns only o mother can pet a
“One day towards the end of No- | £rown nj-sor
vember, T was taking my usual con-|  “One day w
stitutional in rather a depressed |‘Lancelot, m
frame of mind, fura week hm{ elaps- | swrite 1o the Qucen tor me.
ed without my receiving a letter| “*My deare wother, what on earth
from Mudgic, and L was beginning | ubout?” caidd 1, considerabl s mistified,
to get anxious, when Iran aguinst and not voderstanding whist possible
Littleby Lupus, close to his own | induceront my mothier conld huve
door. e pounced upon me at once, | to cominetice & corvespomdence with
and dragged me up to his rooms, |Ler graciois majesiy.
ind to submit to having my [ “*Yos, my dear, sLe

mother said to me,
done, I want you 1y

proceeded to remark, ‘But I'm going | where 1

north, unfortunately, so I'm sorry to
say wo shan’t meet—duced sorry.’

“[ wasn't sorry, but I dido't tell
him so, a8 T hate to wound people’s
feelings. We parted, he wenl North
and I!West. It was unconunonly jol-
ly at the l-:velyua;!hcf are & very
nice set, and some Welsh girls were
staying there, who prepossessed me
very mueh in favor of the principali-
tv. I lad been there nbout o week
when one morning at break fust some
one remarked, "lbo-tlay Miulgie Tu-
dor comes !’

siAnd who's Madgie Tudor?' 1
ingprirved, whercupon the whole pack
ope..ed upon me at once, deseribing
all Madgle Tudor's acquirements,

han nearly shaken off, withsundry
other manifestations of hiz delight

wonl on, ‘1
want to exchange my garnet orni-
ments—they're 50 old Tshioned, vou

at sceing me again. Ile wassmarter | know —{ovasilver chockolate kettle.
and more of a snob thau ever, 1| “*Dul, mother!” suid 1,
thought; and I mwardly consign-| ““Plhoeres the address,
ed iim to very warm quarters for | (uecr, th
bresking in upon my meditations | 00— oh! T sconow.  Bulb how
uhout my darling. el you s tie Qucen 1o give you a
“As usual, before long out came|chockolate Leitle inexehage for the
his jewel case, and he displayed |garunt= ¢
\[iﬁl pride several new acquisitions. | ““Tlere™s o ol the paperss look
All of a sudden the scene in the con- [down that colinan —the  exehnnge
servatory at Tynywira rushed upou [aud Mavt—ul yor'll coon see what
my recollection with a vividuess that | 1 mesn.’

dear. The

lubios" nowspapor.”

startled me, and I found mysell re- S alied fook z o] ©aaw that Loita
peatin Beven turqoises, eight | wanted o bl luee <hawl in ex-
pearls.” I wae staring hard af o lock= [ehange fur mn Angora Kitten ; that

et, Iying in acorner by itself. 1 was Tom tom had a paic of lively rattle-

lockot with my initials upon it,——su
she told me; nnd she had quite for-
golten having put one of her ow.,

the mail enrt,

“And next week, Deptie, olid hoy,
weare to be marvied [ he concluded, |
with a joyons burst of lnughter.

“And may  Heaven bless  vou,
Lancelot, and your wite M&lzic!™ ]
returned warmly.

*- 0 -

Lirk—He who atlempt’s 1o con- |
press thires lives in one wiil im’\‘il.-t-‘
bly experience o fuilures He who
tries Lo live in the past and future
merely vegetates in the present. The
true l:{uu is to live in the present for
the future, innsmuch 2= the present
becomes the future between the in-
gpivation and expiration of  ench
breatli.

There are those who are continual-
Iy dwelling in the }m!!. contempla-
ting the merits or the wealth of dis-
tinguished and extinguished anees-
tors, or the forinnes they have lost
by not having acquived them when
they had an apportunity, &o. Then
there is another elass, who avoild re=-
tros yeetion Lo oscapy tllllllurte-':ull Iif=
miniseences, anl they neglect the
duties of the woes or joys, failures
or sucresses of the future,  From ull
which we make the fllowing dedie-
tion: Attend to present dutics, ju-

dustriously, intell xculli' nmil ru-ll;:-l
iously, and the past may be forzot*on
and the futore trosted,

photos into the horse-shoe locket o | Whom he disputed in battle often fu-
fill it up. ‘The silence which hud dis- ! "I""""‘"'l in the ssme ralio as those of
quicted me arose from an aceident to | HE hero of Gad's TEILL

discoverad in a similar spot.

thut of exaggeration. His deeda of
vilor wero no less remarkable than
SicJoln Falstafl, and the enemios

The brou-
ren ol the church, pained by the re-
proach which these marvelows storics
sovnied o bring on his  profession,
resolved tooall w meeting, Invite the
oftfending brother to be present, anil
ina delicate way, hiut to bim that
e wns doing much harin to the cause
of religion. A number of indircet

box. Ha found in it 100,20, which
he deposited in the savings hank—
Besldes, he finds Lis hoalth =0 mneh
improved by hlis exercise that Le says
suven cents is cheap conough fer the
privilege of walking o mile. What a
grand thing it wonld b it the cigar
dealers would tavn extortivners wind
induce wsimilar budigna lpn-cconomy
smong their pateois!

-
Keerixo Arrics—As the metbod
to b given has grovedgoold with me,

slisions producing no eflect on the
Ntek=mitly the hatter pose and sald
lie should be under the painful nBees|
<ty ol Leing personal, and would un- |
willingly  any

brother in pew No, 4. “Brethren,”

it Ja commencd with contidenen tg
all:  Gueeror larvest the fail a
werk o ten days in silvenee of the
usuad thne, sud place it T a0 modee-

o reforred to the | g{ﬂy coul ll!.ll'l' where the 5 iy -

ture ranges from o0 dego o o K

said our frivnd of the anvil, slowly [#nd ket It remin gadistnrad e two

ri=ingg wmdd looking about him wiih|OF even thiee w v hs ' anil o
tears in bid eves, “1t must bo that|s!'er the “ swoeating

youa'hele to me. 1 seknow!edge

my feulty wndd thank you for yeur h)f observa'iun,

;ml, brethren, U}Il’l ornewspap o amd pack fnown e
pity e, for I have shed barrels ar fight 'hcu’ which enn b
covering nnv ol
on the out or inside winh poor Pt
on the cov r wnd gl
dry place bevoud the roach of frost
or apy le-loving chili

Kind fnterest in me;

feary wer that gery sin”
- - P

The silver statue of Napoleou 1,
which had ddisappeared from  the
Toileries, and which balf a dozen !
seople Lave boen necused of stealing,
114 been found. Tt was in an under-
wromid passage of the old Louvre,
with other nbllmztu of arl, and has
been dug up

the Prinee Imperinl playing with No-

people near Rock
were taking " ]wnl . c;m- youug I:l‘.l";'
. having a small switch iu Ler bhand,
pri n porfaet condition. almct‘.ynurlg st who lia

e well-known group representing | jave a o

tiy time
s ever reruls
Iy sssort the feail nead seloet the best
Wespeash apple in

vsovommile by
vight hox

e bhox in.a

On & recont eyenityg, 08 sonie youug
Mount, Georgin,

ipened to
reriridge in lIL pocket,
which explided, the ball lodging fu

ro—a favorite dog—has also been | the knee of thy lady, prodpeing &

paloful and davgarens wound,



